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Newman: The Apparitions

NEW

MEXICO

"He who angers me
" Finds no good of me. '
My fathers took by the head
The tigers and the serpents."

QUARTERLY REVIEW

G

If I could find a place
Where the clouds go in abundance,
"'There clouds are space
And space is the cloudy mansion
Of the god of clouds, ..rlaloc,
There would I arise from the dry ground
And cry with a strong voice.
ROB E R T

E. S ELL E R S

THE APPARITIONS
Under the rain the Capitol dome is white.
The old. men's voices coldly drone and fall
Through corridors below this calm auroral light
That brightens like the borealis from the pole.
Through the wet haloes around the lights
The twigs of swaying saplings enter bare
And blackly glistening in the winter light
Seem to shatter frozen circles in the air.
Lightning flickers yellow in the western sky
And light and shadows cross the window pane
As wa~el" rippled slowly in the wind
Is swept by moving shadows of the rain.
.Within the mansioned dome the laughter falls
As dying echoes fall when bells have tolled .Or ringing chimes that swell the New Year in
Have struck the autumn triumph of the Old.
PAUL
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